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Through all their clamorous track, Nor night nor day win back Nor give to darkness what his eyes illume
And his lips bless for ever : he
Knows what earth knows not, sings truth sung not of the sea.
28.
Before the sentence of a curule chair
More sacred than the Roman, rose and stood To take their several doom the imperial pair
Diversely born of Venus, and in mood Diverse as their one mother, and as fair,
Though like two stars contrasted, and as good. Though different as dark eyes from golden hair;
One as that iron planet red like blood That bears among the stars Fierce witness of her Mars